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He dwells in eternal night—but the blackness is filled with sounds and scents other men cannot perceive. 
Though attorney MATT MURDOCK is blind, his other senses function with superhuman sharpness—his 
radar sense guides him over every obstacle! He stalks the streets by night, a red-garbed foe of evil! 


Stale DA REDEVIL, THE MAN WITHOUT FEAR!. 
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BETTER GO EASY 
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HELP SLAUGHTER. 
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ALERTED BY THE SOUND OF A MOTOR 
BEHIND HIM , DAREDEVIL TURNS TOWARD THE 
ASTROTOWER, WHICH HAS BEGUN TO RISE... 


--COMPLETE WITH ASSAS- 
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MATTER. NOTHING MATTERS 
EXCEPT FINDING NATASHA. 
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WITH MY INFALLI- 
BLE AIM, ANYTHING L 

OUCH IS A DEADLY 
WEAPON! YOU DON’T 

HAVE A CHANCE / _, 


AND THAT, DEVIL, 

IS PRECISELY 

WHY YOU‘RE GOING 
TO DIE/ 
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